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an you talk of an instrument sir, I have an old fox by my thigh shall hack your instrument of ram vellum to shreds, sir. It shall not be sufficient for a Mittimus or a tailor's measure; therefore withdraw your instrument sir, or by 3r Lady I shall draw mine.
Lady. Hold, nephew, hold.
Milla. Good Sir Wilfull, respite your valour.
Fain. Indeed? Are you provided of your guard, with your single beef-eater there? But I'm prepared for you; and insist upon my first proposal. You shall submit your own estate to my management, and absolutely make over my wife's to my sole use; as pursuant to the purport and tenor of this other covenant. - I suppose, madam, your consent is not requisite in this case; nor, Mr Mirabell, your resignation; nor, Sir Wilfull, your right. - You may draw your fox if you please sir, and make a bear-garden flourish somewhere else: for here it will not avaiL This, my Lady Wishfort, must be subscribed, or your darling daughter's turned adrift, like a leaky hulk to sink or swim, as she and the current of this lewd town can agree.
Lady. Is there no means, no remedy, to stop my ruin? Ungrateful wretch! dost thou not owe thy being, thy subsistence to my daughter's fortune?
Fain. I'll answer you when I have the rest of it in my possession.
Mira. But that you would not accept of a remedy from my hands -1 own I have not deserved you should owe any obligation to me; or else perhaps I could advise, -
Lady. O what ? what ? to save me and my child from ruin, from want, I'll forgive all that's past; nay, I'll consent to anything to come, to be delivered from this tyranny.
Mira. Ay madam; but that is too late, my reward is intercepted. You have disposed of her, who only could have made me a compensation for all my services; -but be it as it may, I am resolved I '11 serve you, you shall not be wronged in this savage manner.